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the little king, being but a mere child ? And Rasa-
kdsha ceased. Then the Princess said : It was its
very childhood that baffled him. For Just as a
stone, lying openly on the ground, is more secure
than a costly jewel, though protected by adamantine
bars, because it is worthless and arouses no cupidity;
so is a thing so feeble that none would attack it
more powerfully protected by its very feebleness
than strength possessed of many enemies though
defended by a thousand guards. No antidote so
good, as the absence of poison : no virtue so good,
as the absence of beauty: no fortification so goods
as the absence of enemies : and no guard so potent
as the helplessness of a child. For where are the
enemies of the fragile lotus?

And when the Princess had said this, she rose
up and went out, looking back as she went at the
King, whose heart went with her. But the King and
Rasakdsha returned to their own apartments, v

DAY 4.

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha: My friend,
your question was again answered by the Princess,
and of my days now three are gone, yet freely do